
TheT ragcdtc of Richard D.of 

But all in vainCjthey had no hearts to fight, 

Nor we in them no hope to win the day , 

So that we fled. The King vnto die Queene, 

Lord George your brodier,A7<?^/j^,and my Iclfe, 

In baft, poll hafl, are come to ioyne widi you. 

For in the marches heere we heard you were. 

Making an other head, to fight againe. 

EdW. rhankes gentle Warwicks; 

How farre hence is the Duke widi his power/ 

A nd when came Cjeorge from Bur gun die to England? 

War . Some flue miles off the Duke is with his powers 
Butasforyour brother,he was lately Tent ' 

From your kind Aunt,Dutches of BurgunMe, 

With aide ot fouldiers gainft this needtull warre. 

Rich, T was ods belike when valient Warwick? fled. 
Oft haue I heard thy praifes in purfute, 

But nere till now, thy fcandall ofretirc. * 

War, Nor now,my fipandall Richard^od thouhcarc? 
For diou fhalc knowe that this right hand of mine. 

Can pluck the Diadem from faint Henries head, 

And wring the awfull feepterfrom hisfift: 

Were he as famous and as bold in warre. 

As he isfamde for mildncile,peace,and praier, 

RtcL 1 know it well Lord Warwick?* blame me not, 

T was loue I bare thy glories, made me fpeake.. 

But in thjs troublous timc,whats to be done/ 

Shall we goe throw away our coates of fleele? 

And clad our bodies in blackmourning gownes, 
Numbring our ^Aiumanes with our beades/ 

Orfhall we on the helmets of our foes, 

T ell our dcuotion,with rcucngfull armes/ 

If for the laft,faie l,and to it Lords. 

War . Why thcrforc Warwick? came to find you out. 
And therfore comes my brother Montague, 

* Attend me Lords, the proud iofultiug Queens, 

With Clifford and the haught Northumberland , 

And of their feather many mo proud birdcs, 

Haue wrought the cafic melciag King like waxe„ 
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He fwarc confent to your fuccefsion, 

His oath inrolled in the Parliament. 

Nw 1.1* bdpe o(X«f*.a» d 

Among ibe loujiig Welcchmen canft procure, 

Whv vu To London will we march amatne, 

BU ^fe C I^iow meihinkes 1 hdar *grcat Warwick? IpeaJtej 
NeSnav he Hue to fee afunfliine day, 

That cries retire, when inm flay. 

Ed». Lord Warwick', on thy tTouldcr will I Ieane, 

And when thoufaint’ft.mu & £dm*d tall; 

The next degree is England* royall King: 

And King ot England lhalt thou be proclaimde. 

In euerie Burrough as we pafle along: 

And he that cafts not vp his cappe for toy. 

Shall for th’offence make forfeic ofhis head. 

Kino- Edward, \ alient ‘Richard,*JMontagtK> 

Stay \ we no longer dreaming of renownc. 

But forward to effedt thele resolutions. 

Enter a Mcpnger* 

MefThc Duke of^/<>% lends you word by me. 

The Queene is comming with apuiflant power, 

And craucs your company for fpcedy counccll. 

VV'ar. Why then it forts braue Lords, Lets march a way:- 

Exeunt Ornies . 
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